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$i The Tragedy of Othello 

Frand in the pocket of the fliine RoJtrlf.; 

And here another 5 the one of them imports 
The death of Caftto, to be vndercookc by Rode wo. 

Oth. O villaine. 

€ *J' Moft hcarhenifli,anl moft grofle. 

Led. Nowheres another difeontented paper. 
Found in his pocket too,and this it feemes, 

Roderigo meant to haue fent this damned villaine, 

Fut that belike, Iago in the interim 
Came in,and fatisfied him. 

O/A, O the pernitious catiedfc • 

How came you Cafsio by a handkerchiefe 
(That was my wifes ? 

C*f. I found i t in my chamber ; 

And he himfelfe confeft it but euen now. 

That there he dropt it,for a fpeciall purpofc. 

Which wrought to his defite, 

Oth. O foolc,foole,foolc. 

Caf. There is befides in Roderigoes letter. 

How he obraidcs Iago, that he made him •*- 
Braue me vpon the watch, whereon it came. 

That I was caft ; and eucn but now he fpake. 

After long feeming dead, Iagobxxt him, 

JagoCct him on. , 

Lod. You muftforfake this roome,and goc With vs, 
Your power and your command is taken off, 

And Cafsio rules in Cyprtu : For this flaue, 

Ifthercbe any cunning cruelty, 

That can torment him much, and hold him loflg. 

It fliall be his : You dull clofc pnfooer reft, 

Till that the nature of your fault be knownc 
To the Venetian State ; come, bring him away. 

Oth. Soft you, a word or two before you goe $ 

I hauedonc the State fome icruice,and they know t s 
No more of that : I pray you in yoor letters. 

When you ihall thefc vnlucky deeds relate, 

Speake of me as I am 5 nothing extenuate, . 

^Ipt |$t dQWne ought in malice :.thcn y ou n. uu p » 
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the Moore of Venice. 

O fane that lou’d not wifely, but too well : 

Of one notcafily iealous,but being wrought,, 
perplext in the extreame : of one whofe hand, 

Like the bafe /m&*»,threvv a pcarle away. 

Richer thenall his Tribe : of one whofe iubdued eyes,. 
Albeit vnufed to the melting fhoode. 

Drop teares,as fad: as the Arabian trees 
Their medicinall gam : Set you downe this ; 

And fay befides,that in Aleppo once, 

Where a Malignant and a Turband Turhe. 

Beate a Venetian fextit traduc’d the State ; 

I tookebi’th throate the circumcifed dog. 

And fmote him thus. _ He fobs himfelfe. 

Lod. O bloody period. 

Gra. Allthat’sfpokeismard 

Oth. I kill thee ere I kild thee, no way but this. 

Kill ing my fclfc,to dy e vpon a kifle. He dies'. 

Caf. This did I feare,bue thought he had no weapon^ 
For he was great of heart. 

Lod. O Spartane dog. 

More fell then anguiih,hunger,or the Sea. 

Looke on the tragicke lodging of this bed. 

This is thy worke ; the obie& poifons fight. 

Let it be hid : Gratian » i keepc the houfe. 

And ceaze vpon the fortunes of the Moore, 

For they fucceed to yon : To you Lord GouernotirJ 
Remaines the cenfure of this hellifh villaine. 

The time,the place,the torture > O enforce it, „ | 

My felfc will ftrait aboord,and 00 the State, 

Thisheauy a St with beany heart relate. 

Extumwefi 

H'Klh 





WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Othello (STC 22306) LONDON, 1630 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.34.k.34) OdaVO 




